CHAPTER XXVI
The Balkans, Central Europe and England
in igzz
I HAD said au-revoir to all my villages and my gen-
darmes and had come back to pack when Prince
Sami, the stepson of Damad Ferid Pasha, the
brother-in-law of the Sultan and ex-Grand Vizier, called
me on the telephone and asked me to see him urgently
at the Pera Palace Hotel.
As soon as I arrived I was ushered into a special
saloon, I found Prince Sami with a revolver in his
hip-pocket and another laid ready on a table. The
glass doors of the salon were covered with screens. The
red curtains had been drawn across the long French
windows. He looked behind each curtain and under
each piece of furniture. He spoke in a whisper. It
was a comedy of the complete conspirator, and I found
it hard to restrain my laughter. But the message that
he wished to give me was far from comic.
It was from the Sultan. Prince Sami had long held
a special position with His Majesty and he had been
trusted with this. The message was simple. The
Sultan said, " Tell Mr. Lloyd George and those in
power in England that the end is near. They do not
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